cannot as yet have the leasure to step home; butt lest my
delayings of tyme here should btinge the account (you expect)
too late into your hands : I shall now in part give you the best
I can, and be more exact in my next.
My brother and I were borne att Newtin, in Brecknockshire,
in the parish of St. Bridget's, in the year 1621.
I stayed not att Oxford to take my degree, butt was sent to
London, beinge then designed by my father for the study of
the Law, which the sudden eruption of our late civil warres
wholie frustrated.
My brother continued there for 10 or 12 yeares, and I
thinke he could be noe lesse than Master of Arts. He died
upon an imployment for his majesty, within 5 or 6 miles of
Oxford, in the yeare that the last great plague visited London.
He was buried by Sir Robert Murrey, his great friend (and then
Secretary of Estate for the Kingdome of Scotland) to whom
he gave his bookes and MSS.
My brothers imployment was in physic and Chymistrie:
he was ordayned minister by bishop Mainwaringe and presented
to the Rectorie of St. Brigets by his kinsman, Sir George
Vaughan.
My profession allso is physic, which I have practised now
for many years with good successe (I thanke god!) and a repute
big enough for a person of greater parts than my selfe.
My brother died in the seaven and fortieth year of his age,
upon the zjth of Februarie in the yeare 1666, and was buried
upon the first of March.
Dear Sir, I am highly obliged to you that you would be
pleased to remember and reflect upon such low and forgotten
thinges as my brother and my selfe. I shall be ever ready to
acknowledge the honour you have done us, and if you have
any Concerne in these parts that I may be serviceable in: I
humblie beg, that you would call upon and Command,
Honoured Cousin,
Your most affectionate and most faithfull humble
servant. H: Vaughan.
June the ijth —73.
Sir Robert Moray the morning he dyed told me he buryed
my cosen Thomas Vaughan at Albery neer Ricot within three
miles of Oxford. He dyed at Mr. Kern's howse, the minister.
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